PSYCHICAL RESEARCH
a heavy velvet curtain.    She sat down on a chair a few feet away from this with her back towards it.    She made no objection to my looking between the curtain and the chair to see if there was a string or connection of any kind between them.   I did not detect any, but the light was not good enough to enable me to be certain that nothing was there.   After we had been seated for a short time the curtain began to move and, looking like a sail full of wind, reached Eusapia and then slowly fell back.   It did not look as if it had been pulled by a string, at any rate by a single string, for if so it would have been pointed like a jelly bag instead of being round like a sail.    As she was to give another seance on the next evening, I went to the house in the morning and asked Myers if I might fit up an arrangement to make sure there was nothing between Eusapia and the curtain.   He agreed at once.    I fastened a string to the wall on one side of the window; it fell at first straight down, then passed along the floor between the curtain and where Eusapia sat, then went up to a pulley near the top of the wall on the other side of the window, and then to a place where the note-taker sat.   The arrangement was that at a given signal the note-taker would pull in the string and if there was anything between the curtain and Eusapia it would be caught by the cord.    The arrangement was not at all conspicuous unless you were close to it.   This experiment proved a failure, for when we were assembled the next evening at the other end of the room before the lights were put out, Eusapia when she came in became  very angry,  went  up  to the  curtain  and  pulled  the  string  down.    I have no satisfactory   explanation  of  the  way  the  curtain  was moved, but I only saw it on one occasion and that for but two or three minutes, so that it is likely that I